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" Good-bye/1 said Jacob. " Good-bye/' he
repeated. " Good-bye," he said once more.
Charlotte Wilding flung up her bedroom window
and cried out : " Good-bye, Mr. Jacob ! "

" Mr. Flanders ! " cried Mr. Clutterbuck, try-
ing to extricate himself from his beehive chair.
" Jacob Flanders ! "

" Too late, Joseph/' said Mrs. Durrant.

" Not to sit for me/' said Miss Eliot, planting
her tripod upon the lawn.